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VOLUNTARY ASSESSMENTS. 


Elkins (to Letter Carriers): E’EN THOUGH IT BREAK MY HEART THOU SHALT 
HAVE THY WAY AND DIE FOR THY PARTY! 
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HE holy cause of temperance seems to be receiving 
some powerful set backs in Ohio. 
painful rumor that the reservoir which supplies the city of 
Canton with water is the favorite plunge for defaulting bank 
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Vol. I., 50 cents per copy ; Vols. II. and III, at | 


In addition to the | 


officials, a sad story comes from Zanesville, where the blue- | 


ribbon league has hitherto exercised its most powerful influ- 
ence. 


It seems that last fall Mr. Cyrus Macgregor, a Scotch | 
but otherwise exemplary citizen of that burg, and a shining | 


light at the cold-water gatherings of his brother abstainers, | 


discovered that a most wonderful peculiarity had suddenly 
developed in his well, the water of which, previously limpid 
and odorless, exhibited characteristics which could not fail to 
arrest attention. Mr. Macgregor called in his neighbors for 
purposes of investigation, and was delighted when Elder Josh- 
ua Stebbins, who had traveled to Saratoga, White Sulphur 


and other remote confines of the earth, informed him, after | 


carefully tasting and smelling the beverage, that undoubt- 
edly a vein of mineral water had broken into his well, and 
that its waters must be most powerfully curative, since 
they smelled viler and tasted worse than those of any 
healing spring he had ever encountered. This cheer- 
ful news spread rapidly; the various temperance legions 
marched with flaunting banners to congratulate Mr. Mac- 
gregor, and drink the wonderful waters, and several proposi- 
tions were made him to organize a joint-stock company, bot- 
tle the fluid and ship it to sufferers all over the globe at the 
low price of one dollar per quart. These advances were re- 
pelled however, and the worthy man concluded to keep the 
entire well himself, and sell it locally in such quantities as the 
Zanesville temperance cause might require. So he fitted upa 
cosy drinking room in his private dwelling, trimmed it with 
pictures illustrating the dreadful tenacity of the grasp of Rum, 
and sold the precious waters of this wonderful well at the low 
price of five cents a glass, which certainly yielded him a mod- 
est profit. Things ran on thus for several months, and Mr. 
Macgregor’s well was the resort for sufferers from every ill 
that good templars are heir to. Instead of growing weaker 
from the constant drain, the waters grew stronger and strong- 
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er in flavor, and of course were the more highly prized there- 
for. About two weeks ago, however, an awful fact was un- 
earthed. A druggist living near Mr. Macgregor’s place, who 
had been gradually seeing his trade in mineral waters dwindle 
with the increasing popularity of the well, maliciously 
set a somewhat scientific investigation afoot. Satis- 
fying himself that his devilish experiments were correct, 
he inserted himself in the next meeting of the templars at Mr. 
Macgregor’s house, and openly requested to be allowed to 
analyze the wonderful waters free of charge. This proposi- 
tion struck both the frugal Mr. Macgregor and his many pa- 
trons favorably, and the meeting adjourned to the back yard 
to witness the scientific feat. When the gathering was com- 
plete, the druggist stepped forward and said he would first 
like to ask an irrelevant question. Had any one recently lost 
a cat? To this surprising inquiry Miss Tabitha Higgins, 
who lived next door to the Macgregors, replied that she had, 
to her great grief, lost a favorite brindle lady cat about four 
months before, and had no clue to its whereabouts. Mrs. 
Macgregor also remembered having been bereaved of a pet 
black gentleman cat about the same time. No one, however, 
could see the pertinence of the cat inquest to the scientific in- 
vestigation in hand. But the druggist, with a sinister smile 
and a crowbar, pried the cover off the wonderful well. The 
recent rains had flooded it until the water was within a foot 
of the top. Then, with a beckoning gesture, he signaled the 
meeting to approach and gaze, and simply and half sadly 
said: “ Ladies, there ’s your cats.” 
* + * 
HE fact that our esteemed contemporary, 7he Chréstian 
at Work, calls for a meeting of “ Reformed Pastors,” 


would seem to indicate that the good work is not strictly con- 


fined to political circles. 
* * * 
ITH such a representative ticket as Mrs. Belva Lock- 
wood for President and Charles A. Dana for Vice- 
President, our sincerest wishes for success go out to the 
Woman’s Rights Party. We sympathize deeply with those 
other leading spirits in the woman’s movement, the Misses 
Whitelaw Reid and W. W. Phelps, in that their claims upon 
the party have been rudely set aside, but feel assured that in 
the event of Lockwood and Dana’s carrying the country, they 
with other equally deserving old ladies, will meet their just 
reward. 
% * * 
HE charge of Know-Nothingism against Mr. Blaine is 
absurd on the face of it. 
The fact of his perceiving the utility of his position in var- 
ious channels, shows at once that he knew a good thing 
when he saw it. 
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LYRICS OF ERIE. 
8 


’ IS twilight, and a dim relig- 
[ous light beglooms the town 

I love to sit upon the bridge, 

And let my legs hang down. 
And while oblivious to pride 

I swing them to and fro, 
I love to watch the barges glide 

In majesty below. 


How calm, how peaceful is the view ! 
Deliberately sets 

The sinking orb, and now the dew 
The bridge’s trusses wets. 

Hushed is the air afar and near 
About me quiet rules— 

But hark! a driver’s voice I hear 
Admonishing his mules. 


A shout, a blow, “ Hi there! Go long!” 
A towpath Jehu this! 

.” How very strong 
That driver’s language is ! 

Poor patient beast, that railing boy 
Steeped to the eyes in sin— 

A sickening thud! A splash! Oh joy 
The mules have kicked him in ! 








A MODEL FOR PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATES. 


IFE offers the following letter of acceptance as a model 

for all the other Presidential candidates to be nomi- 

nated before Nov. 4th, and for future use. Its salient virtue 
is that it is framed to suit either party : 

To the honorable Chairman of the Committee on Nomina- 
tions, and to my constituency—that is to say, the entire na- 
tion. My bosom is swelled or swollen with not-to-be-dis- 
guised pride at the lofty honor which has been thrust on my 
humble self after much weary and at-times-almost-hopeless 
wire-pulling and intrigue, and were it not for my shrunken 
exchequer, I should wonder at the bold choice of your con- 
vention and question how I came to be selected from among 
so many other noble, great, and worthy men and statesmen. 
I move forward to the election with a profound sense of the 
golden opportunities that the Presidency offers to the man 
who shall be worthy to avail himself of its privileges. 

I am strongly in favor of such taxation as shall bring the 
maximum revenue with the minimum appearance of being a 
burden on the people. 

I am very desirous of seeing the glorious laboring classes, 
the bone and sinew (not new !) of our country, the great bul- 
wark of society, the true gentlemen of nature, the nobility in 
blouses, the honest, thrifty, patient, long-suffering, down- 
trodden, hardy, worthy, sweaty laboring classes—-I am espe- 
cially anxious to see them at the polls voting for me. 

As to the giant monopolies of all sorts and kinds, I can 
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| only say that they require very delicate treatment, and should 
by all means be kept within legitimate boundaries. I would 
at the same time observe that the Executive must respect the 
laws and obey the behests of the law-makers, and this opens 
a wide door of opportunity for active corporations. 

We should maintain peace with all foreign powers, consist- 
ently with dignity—and in fact anyway. As I should have 
nothing whatever to do ir the matter I may as well seem 
modest and insist on the advisability of a single term—pray- 

| ing earnestly for a trial trip. 

I favor enough money, hard and soft, to suit all parts 
of the country and all purses, and I will sign any banking or 
bankers’ laws that may be passed. 

On the tariff—well, yes, on the tariff! I think what I 
think, and if any circumstances should make it advisable not 
to think so, but tothink otherwise than as I think, then I think 
I should think best to think otherwise. At least this is my 
present state of mind—but I can stand on a half-inch plank 
of the platform turned up edgewise and walk it lengthwise 
even when I had been on a tear—if the nation so desires. 

Until elected I favor the most sweeping reform. Turn the 
rascals out. Let no guilty man escape. No life tenure of of- 
fice beyond demise—no civil or uncivil service changes where 
not needed. 

Our water high ways should be appropriated to the fullest 
extent in the way that will do the most good. 

All present post-offices should be continued, and an as- 
sistant post-master appointed in each place, while many new 
offices should be opened. The mail is the backbone of civ- 
ilization. 

(N. B.—First use of this simile in any campaign article.) 

Brevity being the soul of wit, I naturally find myself at my 
wit’s ends, or, lawyer-like, at the end of my brief for more to 
say, except that I can promise my constituents more than 
any other living candidate, and if you see anything you want, 
ask for it. Ask and ye shall receive, after I have made my 
election sure. (Mental reservation—perhaps ?) 


Yours respectfully, 
seme 


At Newport, while the realistic sham-fight was in progress, 


it is said our tender-hearted President experienced a good deal 
of sham-pain (spell it any way you like). 





WANTED.—A New Crank for a Badly Damaged Reid Or- 
gan. Apply at 7ryd/azne office. 





INFERNAL REVENUE (/rom an offictal point of view)— 
Political Assessments. 





THE nation is passing through an eclipse—. Y. Sux. 
A very natural error on the part of the Sz, in mistaking it- 
self for the nation. 





THE Age of the Crematory—The minstrel of the future will 
no longer sing “See that my grave ’s kept green,” but “ Sce 
| that my urn’s in sight.” 











MR. HARGRAVE’S EFFORT. 


ILLIAM P. HARGRAVE was an exponent of the 
higher culture and he had but just completed the 
post-graduate course at Harvard before he arrived in Steel 
Plate, Arizona. His Alma Mater had endowed him with a 
fine appreciation of his intellectual superiority and a good 
taste in the selection of neckscarfs; and the remainder of his 
outfit when he reached Steel Plate consisted of a high moral 
purpose and a return ticket to Boston good for one month. 

It had been Mr. Hargrave’s belief that the West presented 
a finer field for the development of the intellect and the ad- 
vancement of the species than an effete East. Therefore, 
when he learned that the proprietor of the Bowze Knife, the 
only newspaper in Steel Plate, was offering that property for 
sale, he at once closed a bargain with him and started for 
Arizona. 

Mr. Hargrave’s outfit at the beginning of his journey was 
somewhat more elaborate than it was upon his arrival at his 
destination. He left Boston with two trunks and a few 
hundred dollars ;. but, when he stopped over a few days in 
Chicago he left the money with an acquaintance he had made 
on the cars, so that he should not be robbed on the highway, 
for Mr. Hargrave had read about Chicago, and when he 
was ready to proceed on his journey his new acquaintance 
was unable to find him to return the money. Therefore, 
Mr. Hargrave left his trunks with the proprietor of the 
Palmer House as a guarantee of good faith, and went on 
to Arizona without them. At first the sensation of wearing 
the same linen continuously was irksome, but he became 
accustomed to it by degrees and found it a great saving of 
time and labor. 

Mr. Hargrave had informed his Aunt, when she begged 
him not to court certain death by publishing a newspaper 
in Arizona, that the men of the free untrammelled West 
were simple children of nature who despised shams and 
loved the truth, and that when they learned that he was 
laboring honestly for their advancement they would love 
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and respect him, while his intellect and erudition would | 


command their reverence and admiration. Mind, he told 
her, was always powerful and would ever triumph over 
mere force. Mr. Hargrave’s aunt did not know what her 
nephew meant, but she was deeply impressed with the 
truth of his argument, and insisted upon his purchasing a 
return ticket before he left Boston. 

Destiny arranged that the Bowze Kunzfe should be given 
a sensation the first week of the new editor’s arrival in Steel 
Plate. A gentleman who formed one of a party that was 
escorting a drove of cattle to another section of the Terri- 
tory dropped into a local faro bank and suffered a financial 
crash. He chose to be offended when the cashier refused 
to permit him to play on credit, and revenged himself by 
shooting a prominent citizen who carried on a branch of the 
Occasional Abstinence Society in another street. The police 
were called upon, and the stranger galloped out to his 
friends, who left their cattle and came into Steel Plate to 
preserve order. 


They quickly decided that the only method | PILLS ARE. 
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of preventing a riot was to clean out the faro bank, and 
they purified it accordingly, much to the gratification of 
the local undertaker and the aggrandizement of his finances. 

Mr. Hargrave was not slow to recognize his opportunity, 
and he turned himself loose on an editorial which, as he 
wrote to his aunt that night, was calculated to have an in- 
stantaneous and remarkable effect. His prediction was veri- 
fied. 

The morning the Bowze Knife was issued Mr. Hargrave 
came down to his office early, that he might be ready 
to receive the congratulations of the prominent citizens and 
municipal officers whom he had sent marked copies of the 
paper. He was reading his editorial for the twenty-fourth 
time, and had marked one or two sentences that he decided 
to revise in case the public insisted upon his publishing the 
article in pamphlet form, when the door opened and the Mayor 
of Steel Plate strode in. 

He wore a blue flannel shirt and a frown so terrible that 
Mr. Hargrave almost shrivelled up under it. 

“Whar,” enquired the Mayor with forced calmness, point- 
ing to Mr. Hargrave’s editorial with the end of a rawhide, 
‘is the dashed blank what wrote that ?” 

Mr. Hargrave afterwards confessed to his aunt that at this 
moment all his ideas concerning the superiority of mind over 
matter underwent a complete revulsion, and he realized that 
nothing but presence of mind, combined, if possible, with ab- 
sence of body, would save him for further efforts in the ad- 
vancement of his race. 
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Clerk: WHAT DO YOU WISH, LITTLE GIRL ? 
L. G.: I WANT TO KNOW HOW MUCH YOUR BEST 
YOUR dest PILLS. 
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“ The editor,” Mr. Hargrave replied promptly, “has gone | 
out.” 

“T'll set until he gits back,” said the Mayor, taking a chair | 
and putting his feet on the editor’s desk. at 

“T’Il just step out and send him in,” suggested Mr. Har- 
grave, trembling lest the Mayor should order him’to remain. 

But the official took no further notice of him, and therefore 
Mr. Hargrave bade a silent farewell to his surroundings, and 
regretted that he dared not return to get the Bible his aunt had 
given him before he had left Boston, from his desk. But he 
had scarcely closed the office door on the outside when there 
loomed up a tall stranger of ferocious aspect, whom Mr. Har- 
grave recognized as the gentleman who had conducted the 
raid on the faro bank. 

“ B’long inside ?” enquired the stranger, easily. 

“Yes, sir,” faltered Mr. Hargrave, feeling very much like 
the gentleman mentioned in the Scriptures who fled from a lion 
and was met by a bear. ‘“ Whom did you want to see?” 

“The dashed blank what calls himself the editor,” replied 
the stranger savagely. 

“‘He’s inside with his feet on the desk,” said Mr. Hargrave 
in a moment of inspiration. 

The stranger entered; and Mr. Hargrave only waited to 
see him clinch with the Mayor, and to notice that official bite 
a piece out of his ear and suffer the loss of two-thirds of his 
beard, and then he departed, sadly but not slowly. 

When he took up a newspaper in Des Moines, a day or 
two later, he read that the entire village of Steel Plate had 
been sacked by Indians, as was presumed, and burned to the 
ground. 

Mr. Hargrave informed his aunt that he felt that his first 
efforts in the upbuilding of mankind had not been an entire 
success. 


F. MARSHALL WHITE. 





THE INDIAN TERRITORY may fairly be called merely a 
reservation. 





RULE OF CONDUCT FOR THE STOCK EXCHANGE—Bear 
and Forbear. 

PECULIARITY OF IRISH CHARACTER—Lack of pa-rent-al 
feeling. 





BEN BUTLER complains that the Boston G/oéde is not doing 
“the square thing” by him. Of course not. Who ever heard 
of a square globe ? 





AVERAGE RAILROAD DIVIDENDS IN ROUND NUMBERS 
—000,000. 


LITERARY ITEM. 


POPULAR novel is called Miss Tommy. 
* It is strongly suspected that Dr. Mary Walker is the 
heroine. 








OME of the English critics complain that Mr. Bret Harte 
has latterly betaken himself almost exclusively to the 
writing of “ Pot-Boilers.’" We are sorry to learn that the erst 
veracious historian of “ Devil’s Gulch,” “ Red Dog,” and 
“ Poker Flat,” should have so far lowered the standard of his 
former literary endeavor, and sincerely hope his conduct in 
this particular may not strain the cordial relations heretofore 
existing between two friendly powers. But our hypercritical 
kinsmen will please bear in mind that a United States Consul, 
engaged in the service of his beloved country at a salary of 
$1.500 per annum, szus¢ do something to make the pot boil, 
pitiable as the necessity may be. And, after all, the writing 
of “ Pot-Boilers” involves no greater depths of infamy, per- 
haps, than the writing of dish-water, an occupation not solely 


confined to Americans. 
* % * 


OTES.—Edgar Fawcett’s fourth novel, within twelve 
months, is called “‘ The Adventures of a Widow.” He 
continues to perforate the Anglomaniacs. It is a serious 
question whether they are worth such a waste of ammunition. 
—One of the best of recent books of adventure for boys is 
“ The Voyage of the Vzvzan to the North Pole and Beyond,” 
by Thomas W. Knox. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


‘APTAIN PHIL. By M. M. Thomas. Ilenry Holt & 
Co., N. ¥. 

Ralph, The Drummer Boy. By Louis Rousselet. Translated 
by W. J. Gordon. Henry Holt & Co., N. Y. 

The Adventures of a Widow. By Edgar Fawcett. J. R. 
Osgood & Co., Boston. 

The Man Wonderful in the House Beautiful. By C. B. & 
M. A. Allen. Fowler & Wells Co., N. Y. 





FOUND: A LETTER. 


HE following letter was found in Ohio by a gentleman 
who desires to be nameless, but who earnestly wishes 
to restore it to its rightful owners : 
HEADQUARTERS OF THE REPUBLICAN COMMITTEE, 
Sept. 17th, 1884. 
HON. GEORGE WASHINGTON, 
Ex-President, etc. 

DEAR SIR—We venture to address you in the hope you 
will aid us to the full extent of your ability—which is un- 
equalled—in electing the Hon. J. G. Blaine to the Presidency 
of this country, for which you have done so much. 

A few words from you in commendation of our candidate 
would do much towards the accomplishment of our desires. 
Plainly, General, will you take the stump for Blaine and 
Logan ? Your obedient servants, 

OHIO REPUBLICAN COMMITTEE. 
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Near-Sighted Old Gentleman (entering store): HAVE 


YOU ANY LINEN DUSTERS ? 

Young Snobson (with his most sarcastic manner): | AM 
NOT A CLERK IN THIS ESTABLISHMENT yet, SIR. 

N. S. O. G.: NOT YET A CLERK, EH? ERRAND BOY, 
I PRESUME? 
SOME DEPARTMENTS. 


A DELAYED POEM OF SUMMER. 


HE mercury bubbleth up in the glass, 
And leaves the thermom at the rear; 
The hot, weary mortals, it cometh to pass, 
Grow fonder of Budweiser beer. 


The workmen are striking, and ditto the sun, 
In the home of the free and the brave ; 
This weather for hotness just yanketh the bun, 
And we cry for a Wiggins or a DeVoe or a Hazen, or in 


fact a anybody who has influence enough with the tempera- | 


ture to send us that longed-for cold wave. 





RS. PARTINGTON, who has been of late attending 
an advanced Bible class, told a coterie of friends, 


upon returning from Sabbath school last week, that her rector | 
said that before reaching heaven the Church was divided into | 


two sections, viz., the church on earth, or church militant, and 
the church in Paradise, or church expectorant. 





A JOINT CANVASS—Buying the Sunday dinner. 





WELL, LEGS ARE AS GOOD AS BRAINS IN | 
| at being coincidentally allowed to grasp your hand. 


BOOMLETS. 


‘O wonder Mr. Blaine has a severe cold. 
He has suffered so much exposure of late. 


* * * 


ETWEEN you and me and the Pos?¢, I think we can 
catch the forger of that letter. Gen. Raum.” 


* * * 


Eger Blaine Committee in Ohio that invited a deceased 
statesman to take the stump for the G. O. P., have come 
to the unanimous conclusion that this is a campaign utterly 
devoid of Morrills. 
* * * 


yy HE late Secretary Folger died of overwork. 
Mr. Chandler should take heed of this. 
* * X* 
BANNER RAZING, 
UBUQUE, lIowa—A terrific cyclone visited here last 
evening, and the Blaine and Logan banner was blown 
down. 

The cyclone has been traced to the Democratic Headquar- 
ters, thereby proving that the Party of the Opposition is re- 
sponsible for the outrage. 

ey * * 


HE train had stopped at a little Maine station, and by 

the merest coincidence Mr. Blaine happened to be 
waiting there for the up train. A rousing reception, devoid 
of partisanship, then took place. 

The campaign orator was there, and in the course of his 
remarks said : 

“ Regardless of party lines, we greet you. We feel honored 
We all 
are——-” 

“ All a-board !” yelled the conductor. 

And thus the great demonstration closed. 

Not a few feel that the conductor told the truth. 


* * * 
HE 7rzbune prints a rattling speech by a twenty-six 


year old politician by the name of Dolliver. 
A perusal convinces one that the orator at least has marvel- 


| lous control over the English slanguage. 


* * * 


ANOTHER TELEGRAM. 
Belva Lockwood Headquarters. 
YDIA PINKHAM CO.: 
— Send us four gross of Pictorial Pinkhams to be used 
for campaign purposes. 
WoMAN’S RIGHTS NATIONAL COMMITTEE. 
* * * 


O the illustrious band of soap gatherers, headed by Steve 
Elkins and Billy Barnum, is added another faithful 
spirit— 
Suze Anthony. 
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THE BASELESS FABR OF 


Is THIS A DREAM! » DO 
THEN WAKING WOU WD BE PAIN; Bur 


























OF A VISION. 


, DO NOT WAKE ME, 
BUT LET ME DREAM AGAIN. 
—Old Song. 
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THE THOMPSON STREET POKER CLUB. 









SOME CURIOUS POINTS IN THE NOBLE GAME UN- 








44 SE FNS Re FOLDED. 
Z an 
; ? = SCI E N TI F I Cc HEN Mr. TOOTER WILLIAMS entered the gilded 
= Lm halls of the Thompson Street Poker Club Saturday 
ww evening, it was evident that fortune had smeared him with 
THE ELECTRICAL EXHIBITION. prosperity. He wore a straw hat with a blue ribbon, an ex- 


os much talked of Electrical Exhibition at Philadelphia _ pression of serene content, and a glass amethyst on his third 

has at last been opened and will well repay the visitor finger whose effulgence irradiated the whole room and made 
for his trouble unless, perchance, he happens to be one of the _ the envious eyes of Mr. CYANIDE WHIFFLES stand out like 
inhabitants of the regions about the recently undiscovered a crab’s. Besides these extraordinary furbishments Mr. 
North Pole and is put to the necessity of getting an appropri- © WILLIAMS had his moustache waxed to fine points and his 
ation of half a million from Congress in order to pay his fare back hair was precious with the lustre and richness which ac- 


thence. company the use of the attar of 3d Avenue roses combined 
Under such circumstances the Electrical Exhibition would with the bear’s grease dispensed by basement barbers on 
be a rather expensive bit of enjoyment. that fashionable thoroughfare. 
Many and wonderful are the exhibits ! In sharp contrast to this scintillating entrance was the 


There is the great Electric Record, furnished by a Dyna- | coming of the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, who had been 
mic Individual from Maine, shining forth with exceeding , disheveled by the heat, discolored by a dusty evangelical trip 
brilliancy, though containing a large amount of positive mat- | to Coney Island, and oppressed by an attack of malaria which 
ter which is shocking in the extreme. Connected with the | made his eyes bloodshot and enriched his respiration with 
Record is a small Motor—not perpetual, but worked by a | occasional hiccoughs and that steady aroma which is said to 
crank ; for full directions apply to W. R., Tribune Office—by | dwell in Weehawken breweries. 
which the inventor hopes to send his Record to the rear while The game began at eight o'clock, and by nine and a 
he himself keeps on toward the front. It may work, but | series of two-pairhands and bull luck, Mr.Gus JOHNSON 
some consider it doubtful ; and the inventor himself occasion- | was seven dollars and a nickel ahead of the game, and the 
ally indulges in a decided Hypo for very fear of his Franken- | Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, who was banking, was nine 


stein, Jr. stacks of chips and a dollar bill on the wrong side of the 
By common consent it is regarded as the most audacious | ledger. Mr. CYANIDE WHIFFLES was cheerful as a cricket 
bit of machinery in the Exhibition. over four winnings amounting to sixty-nine cents ; Professor 


Wearied with this last, we turn to the exhibit of a celebrated | BRICK was calm, and Mr. TOOTER WILLIAMS was gorgeous 
Bunting Monopolist of Lowell, called the Streak Light- | and hopeful and laying low for the first jack pot, which now 
ning Statesman. came. It was Mr. WHIFFLES’ deal and, feeling that the 

This is a small arrangement in which a magnetized | eyes of the world were upon him, he passed around the 
ball with a simple spark of electricity as motive power, strikes | cards with a precision and rapidity which were more to his 
seven distinct rods at once. The rods are labelled “ Monop- | credit than the I. O. U. from Mr. WILLIAMS which was left 


oly,” “ Anti-Monopoly,” “Friend of the Negro,” “ Love of | over from the previous meeting. 

the Irish,” “ Free Trader,” “ Protectionist” and “ Butlerite.” Professor BRICK had nine high and declared his inability 
The curious part of the machine is that whereas the ball | to make an opening. 

touches at the same moment, every single one of the rods, Mr. WILLIAMS noticed a dangerous light come into the 


it has never yet been known to get away from the last named. | Rev. Mr. SMITH’S eye and hesitated a moment, but having 
Some people have faith in it, but to a majority of people it | two black jacks and a pair of trays, opened with the limit. 


is only a homely though amusing toy. “I liffs yo’ jess tree dollahs, Toor,” said the Rev. Mr. 
Several brilliant lights of pleasing variety are exhibited. By | SMITH, getting out the wallet and shaking out a wad. 

one the way in which a Congressman with $5,000 per annum, Mr. GUS JOHNSON, who had a four flush and very little 

can live at the rate of $15,000 and save twice his income, is | prudence, came in. Mr. WHIFFLES sighed and fled. 

shown ; another professes to throw light on the ways of a Mr. WILLIAMS polished the amethyst, thoroughly exam- 


New York Alderman, while a third, which cannot fail to prove | ined a scratch on one of its facets, adjusted his collar, skinned 
of inestimable value in these days of financial depression, can | his cards, stealthily glanced again at the expression of the 
distinguish a Bank Cashier from a common petit larcener at | Rev. Mr. SMITH’S eye, and said he would “ Jess—jess call.” 
once. Mr. WHIFFLES supplied the wants of the gentlemen from 

The various kinds of lightning from forked and streaked, | the pack, with the mechanical air of a man who had lost all 
to Presidential and Jersey are shown with all their peculiari- | hope in a hereafter. Mr. WILLIAMS wanted one card; the 
ties. Rev. Mr. SMITH said he’d take about three, and Mr. Gus 

Taking it all in all, the Electrical Exhibition isa most mar- | JOHNSON expressed a desire for a club, if it was not too 
velous affair. much trouble. 

















HARD LUCK. 











Ve “Johnny,” the village butcher, was 

going his rounds the other morning, 
he was accosted by a worthy citizen who 
is prompt in extending relief and sympathy 
to the distressed. 

“Oh, Johnny,” he said, “I hear your 
wife is dead.” 

“Yis, indade, Mr. Cook, an’ coming on 
at this time it bhreaks me all up.” 

‘Were you not prepared for the shock ?” 

“Shure, I knew my woife had to die 
after the docthers, bad ’cess to ’em, had all 
give her up. But I’d paid a five-dollar 
note out of my own pocket if they’d 
bhraced her up till the middle o’ next 
wake.” 

“It would have been just as hard then, 
Johnny.” 






































“Not quite as hard, Mr. Cook; for it 
delays me butcherin’, and the funeral 
comes on market day.” D 


ANSWER FOR AN ANXIOUS PROHI- 
BITION PARTY MAN—No, by St. John! 


ANECDOTE OF D—OCLES. 


—OCLES, the Sicilian sybarite, being particularly fond of the pleasures 

of the table, the tyrant Halicarnassus did not fail to invite him to a 
sumptuous banquet, at the beginning of which he called his priest’s attention 
to the fact that just above his head was a sword suspended by a single 


cotton gin is not intoxicating. hair. So profoundly possessed was D—ocles with the apprehension that the 





THE BEST HOT SCOTCH—Burns. 


Mr. WILLIAMS caught another tray, and, being secretly | 


pleased, led out by betting a chip. The Rev. Mr. SMITH up- 
roariously slammed down a stack of blue chips and raised 
him seven dollars. 

Mr. GUS JOHNSON had captured the nine of hearts and so 
retired. 

Mr. WILLIAMS had four chips and a dollar left. “I sees 
dat seven,” he said, impressively, “‘ an’ I humps it ten mo’.” 

“Whar’s de clateral?” queried the Rev. Mr. SMITH, 
calmly, but with aggressiveness in his eye. 

Mr. WILLIAMS sniffed contemptuously, drew off the ring 
and deposited it in the pot with such an air as toimpress Mr. 
WHIFFLES with the idea that the jewel must have been 





worth at least four million dollars. Then Mr. WILLIAMS | 


leaned back in his chair and smiled. 


liberately ignoring Mr. WILLIAMS’S action. 

Mr. WILLIAMS pointed to the ring and smiled. “ Liff yo 
ten dollahs.” 

“ On whad ?” 

“ Dat ring.” 

“ Dat ring ?” 

“Yezzah.” Mr. WILLIAMS was still cool. 

“Huh!” The Rev. Mr. SMITH picked the ring up, ex- 
amined it scientifically with one eye closed, dropped it sev- 
eral times as if to test its soundness, and then walked across 
and rasped it several times heavily on the window pane. 


hair might at any moment fall into his soup, that he was utterly unable to 
enjoy any of the rich viands provided for his delectation. 


“Whad yo’ doin’ dat for?” excitedly asked Mr. WILL- 
IAMS. 

A double rasp with the ring was the Rev. Mr. SMITH’S only 
reply. 

“ Gimme dat jule back!” demanded Mr. WILLIAMS. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH was now vigorously rubbing the 
setting of the stone on the sanded floor. 

“ Leggo dat sparkler,” said Mr. WILLIAMS again. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH carefully polished off the scratches 
by rubbing the ring awhile on the sole of his foot. Then he 
resumed his seat and put the precious thing back into the 
pot. Then he looked calmly at Mr. WILLIAMS, and leaned 
back in his chair as if waiting for something. 

“Is yo’ satisfied ?” said Mr. WILLIAMS, in the tone used 


| by men who have sustained a deep injury. 
“Whadyer goin’ ter do?” asked the Rev. Mr. SMITH, de- | 


“Dis is pokah,” said the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH. 

“T rised yo’ ten dollahs,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, pointing to 
the ring. 

“Did yer ever saw three balls hangin’ over my do’ ?” 
asked the Rev. Mr. SMITH; “doesn’t yo’ know my name 


| hain’t Oppenheimer ?” 


“Whad yo’ mean ?” asked Mr. WILLIAMS, excitedly. 

“Pokah am pokah, and dar ’s no ’casion fer triflin’ wif blue 
glass ’n junk in dis yar club,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH. 

“T liffs yo’ ten dollahs,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, ignoring the 
insult. 

“Pud up de c’lateral,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH. “ Fo’ 
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SUBURBAN NOTE. 
Mr. ROONEY WILL SHORTLY MOVE TO THE CITY 


WHERE HE WILL OPEN A LARGE JEWELRY STORE. 





chips is fohty, ’n a dollah’s a dollah fohty, ’n dat’s a dollah 
fohty fo’ cents.” 

“Whar’s de fo’ cents?” smiled Mr. WILLIAMS desper- 
ately. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH pointed to the ring. 


- LIFE: 


THE FRANCO-CHINESE EMBROGLIO. 


ONDON, Sept. 16th.—Advices from our special warrior 
stationed at Tsing-Tsing confirm the rumors that the 
French fleet has opened fire on She-bang with disastrous re- 
sults, several handsome Mandarins being totally demolished. 


| Ki-Yoodle, the celebrated market town, is on the direct line 


of march which the French are taking in their efforts to reach 
Skin-cat, and considerable alarm is felt there lest the dogs of 
war be let loose. Whing-Whang Khan, of Shampoo, and 
Toe-Matoe Khan, of Tin-Tin, have offered each their stand- 
ing army for the re-enforcement of the garrison stationed at 
Hangit, but Weak Lung declares their aid to be unnecessary, 
and the two men have been sent back. 

PARIS, Sept. 17th.—The fleet has been attacked by a regi- 
ment of coolies from Gin Sling on a Caique lent by the Turk- 
ish government. A late telegram announces that the French 
took the Caique with ease, as owing to its weight the crew 
were unable to manceuvre it skillfully. It is believed that the 
declaration of war by China will cause hostilities to cease. 

Li-Bing-Bung, Vice-Roy of Sok, has been deposed, and 
the cry the “ country demands a change,” being raised by sev- 


| eral American citizens living there, the Empress has ap- 
| pointed Do Hang Chang in his place. 


Mr. WILLIAMS | 


rose indignantly, shucked off his coat, hat, vest, suspenders | 


and scarf pin, heaped them on the table, and then sat down 
and glared at the Rev. Mr. SMITH. 


That gentleman rolled up the coat, put on the hat, threw 


his own out of the window, gave the ring to Mr. WHIFFLES, 
jammed the suspenders into his pocket and took in the vest, 
chips and money. 

“ Dis yar’s buglry !” yelled Mr. WILLIAMS. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH spread out four eights and rose im- 
pressively. 

“ Toot,” he said, “ doan trifle wif Prov’dence. Becase a 
man wars ten cent grease 'n gits his julry on de Bowery, hits 
no sign dat he kin buck agin cash in a jacker ’n git a boodle 
from fo’ eights. Yo’s now in yo’ shirt sleeves ’n low sperrets, 
bud de speeyunce am wallyble. I’se willin’ ter stan’ a beer 
an’ sassenger, ’n shake ’n call it squar’. De Club ’ll now 
*journ.” 


INVISIBLE blue—policeman when wanted. 





THE Negro Question—“ Say, boss, w’at’s yer goin’ to guv 
me fer my vote?” 


Bing-Bung is to be hung pending his trial. 
NEw YORK, Sept. 17th.—The Minister at the Court of 
Mott Street says that Slang-Tung is “lesponsible flor the 


| plesent lunpleasantless as hle hlas the Lempress’s ear.” 


It is to be hoped that he will return it ere long. 





Augustus Fitzgibbons Moran 
Fell in love with Maria McCann ; 
With a yell and a whoop 
He cleared the front stoop 
Just ahead of her papa’s brogan. 
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M. Begar, the eminent French scholar, who is in town, 
says that “ze nation of the Chine vill soon be zat it vill bite | 
ze dust. Le Franche air Ferry confidant of success, and after 
the China it haf been broken, zen ze Angleterre may beware ! 
Ha!” 
This confirms our statement that the English will soon be JUST FOR FUN. 


embrogled to a very great extent. WE lingered, in the act to part, 
CARLYLE SMITH. The last word still unspoken, 
By the quick beating of my heart, 
The silence faintly broken. 








RENDER: VNTO S$CIS§SOR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CISSORS > 








THE Chicago Current promises to publish a banker's | 
reply to the conundrum, “ Where has the money gone?” Ab * how I choulé tales b 
’ » me: how snou miss her, 
That ’s an easy one. A good deal of the money has gone to Unable longer to endure 
Canada of late, in company with certain bank officials. And | My wish, I asked to kiss her. 
what is more, it appears to stay there. 


So beautiful she seemed and pure— 





A blush of deepest rose o’erspread 
Her face, as if to mask it, 
As, with a woman’s art, she said, 
“Why, Frank, you should not asé it.” 
DISTRESSING NEws—The ex-Empress Eugenie has gone Fie Gontewy. 
to the bad—Carlsbad. 


HIGH-WATER mark—your chin. 





THE latest slang political term is ‘‘ doodle-bug.” A doodle-bug 
. ’ ; ; | is a sort of a cross between a mugwump, a Gentle Hermit and a 
“YES, sir,” said Mrs. Partington, speaking of one who | genuine native dude. He imagines he carries the future of the 
drank himself to death—“ yes, sir, dissolution has brought | country in his breeches pocket, and sits up nights thinking of the 








ET transcendent importance of his vote. On election day he fails to 
y e grave. vote, because he does n’t want to fall in line with a lot of rough 
men.—£Zx. 


THE Absconding Cashier Epidemic has broken out again 
with alarming virulence in many sections of the United States. A YOUNG wife who lost her husband by death, telegraphed the 
Would n't it be a prudent recourse on the part of the Canadian sad tidings to her father in these succinct words: ‘‘ Dear John 








ip . ‘ : ‘ | died this morning at ten. Loss fully covered by insurance.”— * 
authorities to establish quarantine stations at the frontier ? Farmers’ Almanac. 
TWO HISTORICAL GRADY & McKEEVER, | 


IPER 
HEIDSIECK 


Of World-Wide 


BOYS’-BOOKS. us | 


RENNER & COMPANY, | 


THE WAR FOR INDEPENDENCE. DEALERS IN 


Ralph, the Drummer Boy. La INE AR + Si 


A story of the Days of Washington. By Louis 


Rousselet. Translated by W. T. Gordon. Designers and Manufacturers or 
Illustrated. 12mo. $1.50. 











| EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 











THE WAR FOR THE UNION. No. 719 SIXTH AvE., | New York. Renown. 
Captain Phil. FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. PERFECTLY 
A RW acct the Rebellion, By MM Thomas. = | No one can furnish : 
12mo. $1.50. ai | PU RE. 
| 66 | 
HENRY HOLT & CO., New York. Old Crow Rye PRONOUNCED 
‘* Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest | 'Sour-Mash vv hiskey PERFECTION 
Magazine we have ever seen.’ ™ a ‘ 


Normal Teacher & Examiner. | | unless purchased Jrom Us. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for a| We have taken every barrel 
sample copy | made since Fanuary, 1872. 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


Contains only 9 75 per 





cent. of Natural Spirits. 


| - 


We have also HERMIT- 








x 

| So 

$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. | AGE three to seven years THE OSSS \t oz 
For SALE BY ALL Deauers, | 0d, all sold absolutely pure, | OYAL ah BX 
=r 

Agents wanted. Send for terms. uncolored, unsweetened. | ANY MANUFACTORY |fRe a 
FRANK SEAMAN, Publisher, | H. B. KIRK & CO., | .€) BELFAST, IRELAND ZO 
542 BROADWAY, New York. | 69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. | <a 
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Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg's Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg's Perfume, Lily of the Valley 


Oakley’s Extract—Violette. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 
Oakley’s Queen Cologne. 

Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet Soap. 


Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses.”’ 


=~ = : ’ a ™~ -. ai — : 
Eeckelaers Towlet Soaps 

In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brusse!s, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 










> € 
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yes or oe 





By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BovuQuEr OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLUB, 
WHITE ROSE, RosE BABY SOAP, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 


Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons, 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely weoded hills, The shores are rock- 
bound and gtant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season, 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

Applications for land and for general information may be 
made to 


ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 


“VIENNA” 
ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 


SERVED ONLY AT 


Common Sense Lunch Room, 
135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 
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Van Drum: NOW, DAUGHTER, WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING SO BLUE ABOUT ? 

Daughter (dejectedly): O, 1’M SO AFRAID, PAPA, THAT SOMETHING WILL 
HAPPEN AND YOU ’LL GET HURT! 

Van Drum: HURT? COME, COME,I CAN ’T GET HURT. I’M INSURED IN 
THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION. 

Daughter (cheering up): OH, THAT’S NICE. YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT A 














LOAD THAT TAKES OFF MY MIND. GOOD-BYE! 
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CARPETS 


AND 


ORIENTAL RUGS. 





INVITE INSPECTION OF THEIR 
Fall Stock of: Carpetings, 
Which is now Complete and Includes a Great 


Variety of Patterns Exceptionally Choice in De- 
sign and Colorings. 








Droadovary KH 19th ot. 











Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

up in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Mapison Srt., CuIcaco. 
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Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 





Merchant Tailors 


and Importers, 






16 West 23d STREET, 





Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 





All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


VARICOCELE Painless sure cure. Book free 


Civiale Agency, 160 Fulton St., N. ¥ 











Vechten 
DO YOU SLEEP? 


NSOMNIA, the great curse of the American people, is the direct result of Nervous 

Exhaustion, consequent upon Overwork, Worry, and Mental Strain. The common 

recourse of the sufferer, is to Opium, Morphine, Chloral, Valerian, Phosphorus, and other 
drugs whose continued use is fatal. 

VERVE contains none of these substances. It is purely vegetable, acts directly 
upon the exhausted nerve centres, and by its tonic action, produces a healthful, natural sleep, 
with no after effects. Two or three bottles have cured permanently cases of Insomnia, of 
months’ standing. In Neuralgia, Nervous Irritability, Headache, Mental Depression, Hysteria, 
Loss of Energy following overwork or continued excitement, and all diseases of the Nervous 
system it is of inestimable value. Merchants and Business men, Clergymen, Lawyers, 
Authors, and all persons subject to long-continued mental labor, will find natural sleep 
easily at hand with this remedy in their possession. 

Order only from reliable druggists, or direct, enclosing $1, from the 


VERVE DEPOT, 
65 West 33rd Street, New York. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR U. S. AND CANADA. 


- LIFE - For 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. I., Il. anp III. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to 
June, 1884, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the publication office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., $10.00; 
Vol. II., $5.00; Vol. III., $5.co. To subscribers returning a complete set of Vol. II. or Vol. III., that 
Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 








And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 
ra property answer . Write 
or circulars testimonia’ is, etc., 
Treatment For REY. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
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DIAMONDS. 


Carefully matched pairs Fine O/d Mine Bril- 
liants, $50 to $3,000. 
A large assortment of Engagement Rings, from 
$15 to $1,000. 
Lace Pins, $10 up. 
Bracelets, $15 up. 
Collar Buttons, $5 up. 
Studs, $10 up. 
Diamonds Remounted in latest styles. 
Designs sent to any address. 








J. H. JOHNSTON, 150 Bowery. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





DEN MUSEE. 
SPLENDID BUILDI 
Wonderful Tsableaux—Historic Groups—Men of all 
Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 
Musee open from 11 A.M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from 1 
torr P. M. 
Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 
Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 


WEST 23D ST. 
— 





DO YOU SLEEP? 


_ VERVE” 


IF NOT, ORDER 
FROM YOUR 
DRUGGIST. 





“Lowe -ny 
Restoration 
to Health 


to the 
) CUTICURA 
> REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial ofa 
Boston lady, 


oo Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
ing Tortures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum and Infantile 
Humors cured by the CuTicurA REMEDIES. 

Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, pre ared from CuTICURA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Cuticura Remeptgs are absolutely pure, and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, so cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Potrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co . 
Boston, Mass. 











-MURRAY’S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 Jonn St., NEw York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


ROAD 











THE POPE MFC CO. 


97 W 


: 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 WARREN ST., NEW YORK. 


NOT? aoe 
TON.MASS. 





- Fragrant Vanity Fair 


CIGARETTES. 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. 
If you do not use them, a trial will 
convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 








ARTISTS MATERIALS 


HES AN 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


AYD 
CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HAUTERIVE 


&c., &c. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 





To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 








THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


PIANOS | 


| 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING | 
ARTISTS. : 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


‘149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 
























Fa. Wy Saipan SPQ 3 iit 
. SR 

THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 


thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean, 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND Bats. 









Our a — 2 one 
be surpassed. Price 50. e 
. are sole makers of the Official 
Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. N. L. T. Asso 
ciation, April sth, 1884, and by the Intercollegiate Assoa- 
ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, ro cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St. 
New York. 








BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tabtes 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumph 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nx 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris E 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the on 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
1s South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia 
& and 86State St. Chicago. 367W. Baltimore St. Baltimow 





